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MISS ZAST AND MR. W2S". 


STSVE | 
(SNTERS FRO HOUSE BSH IND ALEX) Now! Now! Boss, don't lose yur 
temper. A womenis a womsn, 


*. 


ALEX | 
A womenis a pest! I tell you I'm going to kick that female off of 
my ranch. She can just go back to Boston where she come from. Ail 
she came Gown here for was just to get atmosphere for some story she 
seye she's writing. 

The. FROELSS 
Gogh, I want to read it when ehe gets through with--She says there 
was a gO00d lookin' hero in it. I'11 bet she wrote thet after me. 





ALEX 
An@ she seid there was a orabid old ranch owner in it. Durn her hide 
I'll bet she was inferrin' that I'mvrabid. [I dm't think it mears 
good luck havin' her here. I've owned Stag Ranch for forty years and 
there never was but one woman allowed to live onit. That was the 
woman who tried to trim me out of every dime I owned. (CIGNG@uS FINST) 
I mte women and [I always will. 


FRICZLES 
I kinda like ‘em myself. 


ATEX 
of course. It's just euch brainless wonders as you thet fall for 
women. A man with good sense wouldn't have a woman near hin, 


FRACEL ES 
I guess that's why thet women trimmed you out of so much money, aintit 


ALEX 
Sure! Say~--shut your mouth! Well, the only reason I'm putting up 
with her ie because--I knew her daddy real well. If it wasn't for 
that I'd fire her off the rench ina minute. The firat thing I know 
she'll be trying to steal my nephew Buddy. 


FR CEL SS 
No she won't. Buddy's in love with---~-'S102S) 


—% 


(QUICKLY PICXING UP) In love with who? Come on. Freckles, yw started 
to say something sbout my nephew being in love with some wmen--- 

I know whet you're thinking about. It's that Mexican dance he11 wOms Ne 
Steve, you're a cise observer, whet have you noticed abmt her and 

my nephew? 


STAVE 
Don't know nothin' much--- 


ALES 
Steve, you're gnerally pretty truthfull but right now you're lying. 
ST avs 
ADex! I've knocked about the world a bit, and been up agsinst it 
presty herd at times, but as far se I Kin remamber [I aint never been 
celled & liar before and let ths man live! | 


AY,aX 





ALEX ive 
Awe-e-eJ---I know you're 611 right, Steve, am [I think a lot of you--- 
almost as much es I do of my naphewW---and your worm goes with me 
every time. But I'm worried, durn ny cowhide, I'm worried about ny 
nephew. He's just like 6 flesh and blood son to me. My sieter left 
him to me when she diece--I'vo raised him ever since he was ten years 
Old. Wall, ym---you've heard something about him and that Mexican 
gal, now aint yo? 


STV 
Oh well-- (BUDDY ENTERS AND LISTENS FROMR. U.) 


AL&X 
Now it aint just semuch that she's & mexican, but she's the low king-- 
as low as they make 'an. Why she dances at the dame hall for money- 
and she's net a bit particulser how she geteig niehter--- Well, dli 
I got to sey is I better not catch her onmy ranch! (2xI?S HOUSS L.) 


BUDDY 
(COMES DOWN) Well, what seems to be the matter with Uncle! 
STEVE 


Your Unole seems to be pretty worried about you and that quanita 
woman, Buddy. 





FR SCELIS 
Gosh, can't you pick anything better to fall in love with than that 
durn critter. Why she--- 


BUDDY 
(LOOKS STRAI GT AT FRSCKLSS) The firet man that says anything against 
her, gete a bullet from me. 


FR.ACELIS 
You mow I elweys did like per. 


STSVE 
Buddy, you come with me, I want to telk with you. (THSY aX x2. U.) 


FRECKLES | 
Gee Whiz---he's sure gettin’ fierce since he met that woman. ['ll bet 
he's hung sround her so much he's gettin’ hot like them Mexican pa ppers 
(HELEN SNTERS FROM HOUSES L. CRYING GOES OVlR TO BENCH) Aw the poor 
woman's orying. (GO3$ OVsR TOHBR SHZ LiANS HdaD ON HIS CHAST) oh! oh. 


HY, aN 
Oh I'meso miserable! I've gotten four whole chapters of the book [I'm 
writing dome, and the hero and the heroine have mver met yet. chi 
feel so lonely out here on this ranch Sometimes I almost wish I 
hed never left Boston and come out here to write a story of the West. 
The men here are sll so cold---they 811 hate women. 


| FR SC KLSS 

All except mes | 
HALSN | 

(PATTING HIS CHEEK) frekcles, you're a dear. | 
FR SCLL 3S 


No, I'm a bear. When I was a baby I was marked with a bear. I[ was 
born with bare feet. 


Le 


}  #ESIEN 3 
(LAUGHS) Oh, Freke lea. 


z, : FRXELS 
Hey, did you know I lOve yout You're the only women I ever loved - 
with the exception of nine others. Msybe you and [I could get married. 
Huh? Like the i@ea? Sey from now on I'm gonna be your sweet daddy. 


HEL iN 
(LAUGHS) All right, Freckles---you my, and thanks for the many laughs 
that you giveme. (ZXITS HOUSS) 
FR 30 IES 
You little devil! That ain't all I'd like to give you. Gee, ain't it 
hell to be in love? (xXITS R. U.) 
Mea 4 aK ac ke OK NUMB 2R ONE ek oe EK 
aK oe KC 


QU ANTTA 


(SN? ERS STZALTHILY X'S TO HOUSE CALLS SOFTLY) Buddy Buddy! 
BU DDY 

(ENTERS FROM HOUSE) @ uenite, what are you doim here 
QUANITA 


I want to see yo? You md because I come? 


BUDDY 
Me@? Of course mt. I'm glad to see you and som day I hope to have 
you with me always. 


QUAN ITA 
Am when will that day come? Why not merry me now? 


BUIDY 
Because my uncle does not like you and you see I--I leve to wait 
until I can get some monay. 


QUANITA 
Ah yes---money! Your uncle-~--he very waléhy---very rich yes? When 
he die you get all nis money ---yes? 


BUDDY 
Yes, he will leave m everything that is if I don't do anything to get 
him gore at me. I'm afraid if I marry you without his coment he 
would cut me off without a cent. 


QANTTA 
Ah, Buddéy, you must plenfor our hasty marriage. When Mexican he 
love---he do anythizme---even keel. Mebbe so you could rob your uncle 
teke money and we go away to make nerriage. . 


BUDDY 
No I can't dc that, 


QUANITA 
Maybe you no want to? Mebbe you in love with this white faced visitor 


you have here on ranch. 


BUDDY 
le No I care nothing for her---Q uanite---it is only you. 





al 


en wy UANITA & 
That eae good---I am satisfied. Come wee will go to quite place ant 
¢ “you cms whisper lo¥e makings in my ear. C(HSY SXIT R. U.) 


+ HEDEN 
(3NTaRS AND IS WRITING oN sAPSR) j 5 
: FRSCKIES 


(ENTaRS AND SITS DOWN BASDE HAR) Gosh still writing on your story. 
Must be gonna be great stuff. Is it 4 love story? If it is, I can ; 
tell you & lot about love. Were you ever in lov 6f 


HALEN | 
Freckles, ever since the firat day I came to this rancheg I have been ‘ 


roam 


in love. j 


FR 304335 
Gee so hawe I! (STSVE sWPSRS STANDS R. AND ROLLS A CIGARSTTS) 


H aL 
(TOOKING AT STEVZ) He's tall! Hise eyes seem like deep poole of 
gaphire. He seems to be es gentleman. 


FR 3C «1 3S 
Yes, I'll admit I an. 


HELSN 
I would love to see him with silk opera hat on, and a tuxedo. 


FR ACKL 
Gosh, Would you? Well, I'll go gat mine. f£'ve got aswell out-tit 
I never wear it out on the range ‘cause it caused & stampede once. 
But it's a knockout. I'11 go put it on. (EX MS IN 4OUSS) 


STEVE 
(pOsSN'@ vay ANY ATTSNTION ACCIDANTALLY SITS DOWN bas ips HsLSNs SHE 
IS PEZASED AND’ muyuS UVS8 70 HIM) (HS NOPICSS Hax AND JUMrS UP) Uh 


gosht 
H sLoN 
It's a lovely day isn't it? 
STEVS 


Guess, s0-~--I didn't know you were sittin’ there. 
How you comin' withyour story boak? 


Iwas just thinkin’. 


HELEN 
I've got two whole cmpters finished today. You see the giri in the 
atory is in love with & man. 


ST RVE 
They usually ares 
By, Gv 
Her moe is Sest and his name is West. 
STAVE 
That's my last name---West. 
HALEN 


So it is, end my lest neme is East. That's the title of my book. 
Wihen Sest ig West" You see Miss sast comes West am meets Mr. West. 


you' 
re ‘the hero and you marry the girl in . .. 


—— eatin = «od FJ 
Ne. ee = all 1 


| STEVa 5 
Goeh! Thst would be the em. 


Mr. West, youdon't mini if I pattem my hero after you do you? 


| STEVE 
No, but you're ell wrong if yo think [I'd ever love the girl. Cause 
I love no woman. | 


HS Us 
Don't you thirk yo could learn? 


ST Ave 
Maybe but I don't went to. I---I hate women. [t was a woman that 
cauged my father to committ suicide---and then shortly after his death 
my mther died of a broken heart. 


HALE N 
This woman must not have been the right kind. 


| STAVE 
She was s Mexican Dince Hall girl. About five years ago, my father 
Owned one of the biggest ami best cattle ranches in the Southwest. 
He hed e happy home and family, but wealth rather tumed his head. He 
met this echeming asdvernturess in a saloon; she set her talants to 
working and soon she had robbed him of nearly everything he owned. 
When she had played him for his last cent, she lawhed, enapped her 
fingers and left him. Coming to his senses, he swe what a fool he 
had been, and rather than live on, he killed himesl@- and the shock 
of it all killed my mther. 


HELEN 
Do you know the whereabouts of the dance hall girl? 


STaVE 

Yes---she is in the dance hall in town-~~I'm watching her. 
4 LEN 

You would kill her? 
STEVE 


No, but I'm going to see that she does mt bring ruin and disgrace to 
any one else. Miss, I draw the mark at striking or killing & woman. 
I ree pect ‘em, Miss, I respect ‘'an---but I jest don't want a damn 
thing todo with ‘em! (EXITS 2. U.) 


HEIEN 
Oh! (RISSS. LOGS AFTIR HIM WITH DSTSRMIMATION) Well, Mr. Steve Wast 
here is one women that you are going to have something todo with, 
for when I lesve this ranch, I leave as your wifes GOPPSD COHOVE ss) 

(EXIT BR.) 

FRIQALS | ‘ 
(SN?SRS FRQI HOSS aLL DRsSsSaD UP) Gosh I wonder where that Miss 
Halen is. She said she had fallen in love with my tall sap hired 
eyes. Ssid she wanted to see m in & phug hat, well, here [ am all 
ready to show myself off. ¢XITS L. U. BSHIND THz HOUSE) 


BUDDY 
(3NTSRS R. U. WITH QUANITA) Now, Quanitse, you wait here, am [ll be 
back in a minute, and then we'll go to the dance hall together. Be 





careful. [don't want my uncle to see us. (EXITS HOUSS) 








J 


 «gtRvVE 
(ENTERS R. U.) You're juet the lady I want to see. 


| QUANI TA | 
What you want to see me about, Measteire Steve? lMebbe so you tell me w 
why you no come to dance hall for long time to dance with me? 


STuVE 
I cut that tout because when I hug I prefere to hug in private. 


QUAN ITA 
Well, why you no tell me? Maybe I be glad to-~--- 


STSVE 
Yeo} I reckon you would---with anyone wearing pants. Listen, you 
I'm talking about that hoy, Buddy. You leave him elone. He's young 
and fooligh---you are worldly---and you're not going to wrexe his 
life as you did my father'’s--- all ym want is his money. 


QUA NITA 
Steve West, I hate ym! I always hate you, and when my hot blood of 
Spain boile over you will regret what you say and éo0 to me. (RAISES 
KNIFE AS IF TO STAB HIM) 


STEVE 
(GRABBING HER Aid AND HOLDING If WHILE HE TALES 10 HR) Listen, ym 
heathen, you want to be gald@ tha t I have spared yor life after the 
misery you deslt my family. Now mt away your carving knife ami go 
back to the dance}hall, and leave Buddy alone. (THROWS ARM DOWN) 


BU DDY 
(NT ERS PROM HOUS 3) Are you ready to go, QuaniSar 


QU ANITA 
Yes, but I go alone. Buddy, I leave yo with your friend Steve. He 
try to make love to me, but I tell heem [ love only ym. (BAUGHS. LOOKS 
AT STEVE AND GOZS UP 8 U.} Adios! Senor Steve! (sxITS R. U.) 


ST ava 
(LAUGHS) Well, I'll be---Bud, come on over here & want to talk to you. 


BUDD Y 
Is it true? She's going to be my wife. 


STEVE 
Buddy, I'm ver sorry tO tell you that she's not going to be your wife. 


BUDDY 
Listen you tend to your own business. I'll do as I please. Get out of 


STEVE 
Where you goin, son? 

BUDDY 
I'm going to the dance-hall. 

ST sv 3 


You're going to your own room and go to bed. 


BUDDY 
Wabse going to make me? 





STEVE 7 
I a! (TAXIS HIM BY THE NECK AND LIFTS HIM UP AND CRRRIES HIM OFF) 


KKK TIBI PHO kk kh Kk | 

eal ie eae ae ae eae ak teak ae | 

 FPRYCILES | 

(ENTERS R. U.) Hay you seen her yet? | 

| STAVE | 

Who---Miss Last? | 
FRSACELES 


Yeah, I been huntin' her ever since last night so she could see ms 
dressed up. 


STSVs 
(LAUGHING )MWell, if she ever sees you , she'll laugh herself to death. 


FRACKL SS 
Wehl, I got to find that baby ---she's my weakness now. (sXITS R.) 


HEN 
(ENTIRS FROM HOUSE) Good morning, Steve. Oh, Steve, I am so tmpy 
After what you said to me lest night when all of the rest on the ranch 
were asleep. Steve, I have wanted you ever since the first tine | 
saw you. Am I'm going to make ym soe tint all women are not bad. 
I want you to love née. 


STBVi 
Helan, I=--I--want to but I'm afraid ---d oggone it---I never loved befor 


HELEN 
(LOOKING IBTo HIS EYES) It8s never too late to begin, Steve. 


STEVE 
Gogh I---( VERY CIOS 70 HER) I---gotta go take care of them heifiere! 
(aXITS R. U.) 


PR LLG 
(2NTERS L. U?) There you are. Gee gosh I been lookin’ all over ovary 
hwere for you. I got my outfit on aint it hot? You know you said 
last night you wanted to see me dressed up. 


HALEN 
See you dressed up? wWhy I never--- 


FR ZOKLES 
Yes you did. You said you liked my tall dark eyes. 


HSLEN | 
Whym Freckles, I was telking about Steve. (LAUGHS) Oh isn't that funny 


FRC £1 3S 
(PACRS DROPPING) Yeah-~-damn funny: 


HALE N 
Oh, Freckles did you thimk I mean that I lowed youe Why you were 
mistaken. It's Steve, Freckles, and I've won his love. Jsest night 
after all of you were sound asleep We sat out here in the moonlight 
jus twa two-~ ani--- | 


Bp 


oe 


FR SCEL 38 


(Beginning to bawl) Goeh durni it. 
ae | HS Ik N 

Freckles, [--I'm sorry - 
FR 3C XL 25 

So mm I---I even went and bought a fifty cent neck tie. 
HELEN | 

Well, you can use that any way. 
FR 2 XE.S 


Sure I can---to hang myself with. 


HL GN 
Freckles, ym wouldn't commit suicide would you? 


FR 30 KLES 
Sure! I aint got nothin' elee to live for. Durn you females I'm 
gonns go to hatin’ woman. You're the tenth one that's turned me damn. 


HiLEN 
Well, every time & woman turned you down you never tried to comnitt 
suicide did you? 


FRSCELES 


Yep, mover had any luck though. The last time I tried to commit 
suicide I took a room, a gun and & can of gasoline out to the river 
bank. I tied the rope to the limb of a treo, then poured gasoline 

all over myself and took the rope and put it around my neck. I lit 
the gasoline am tried to shoot mygelf with the gun, and the darn 
bullet went wild end shot the rope in two and I fell in the river, 

the water put out the gasoline am [I would have drowned only the river 
was a @reeX ami there wasn't aty water in it. But I aint gonna try 
trat agein. I got a better way. I'm gonna haunt you and Steve. 

I read in a book where a feller ence was jilted b a girl, and he 


went orazy~-- 


Hush, SN 
Well, you didn't go crazy did you? 


FR s02T 
No---I was already there---aw shucks now. But I'm gonna fellow yo 
around like the guy in the etory I @ead ai.d From mw on every whore 
you go my face will always be in front of you-~-everywhere you go 
or turn I'll either be in front or behim just like a shadow. 


Halan 
(TAUGHS) Well, you wen't have any luck with m. (STARTS TO GO IN HOUSE 


PRSCXL.S WALKS IN FRONT OF Hk) 


FRSCLL & 
You would break my heart. Turnin’® ms down hike that. Gosh I even 
wahe ed my neck for you. Frog now on I'm the mad liver- -I mean lover. 
(SHB STARTS TO GO R.) I'l) follow you to depths of despair and back to 
Ste Joee (STICKS FACS IN FRONT OF HuR) How do you like it? You will 


break my womanly heart? 
HELEN 


"yo 





a 


7 HSLE N | 
If you don't stop that, I'm goim to slap you. é 


- STEVE 
(2NTERS R.)JAnything the matter, Helen? 
HiLen 
Yes. He's annoying me. 
STEVE 
Freckles! The hogs in the hog lot are calling ym. 
FR aC XLES 


You ought to know; you speak their language. (LOOKS AT HELEN SPITS 
AND SXIfS L.( 


STEVE 
What's the matter with him? 


HALEN 
Oh I don't know. He's crazy. Won't you sit down, Steve. (THEY SIT) 
Steve, you held oy hani lest night. (HE HOLDS HSR HAND) I leaned my 
head on your shoulder (LZANS HHAD ON SHOULDER) Then you kissed me. 


STEVE 

That's right. We were &11 slone---just we two. 
HELE N 

We're all alone now, Steve. 
FR CEL 

(STICQZS HEAD AROUND WIM) The hell you are: 
STEVE 

Freckles, what are you doing? 
FPRECKL SS 

I'm heuntin’ here 
STEVS 

Clear out of here Beat it. 
FRUCEZLSS 

All right. I'm goin'---+but I'll be back. (EXITS) 
Haley 

Thank heavens he's gone. 
FRIXKL IS 

(iNTIRS) I come back again. 
ST IVa 

(HOLDS UP FOOT) Frekcles, do you see t mt? 
FR SCELSS 

I couldn't help bht see it; it's big apough. 
STEVE 


Well, it's going to connect with you in just about a minute. (MASS 
A KICK AT FR&CKLES AS HA DUCKS) 


FRECKLES 
X 


4Ver touehed 


—e iE 


iy 


ae et 2 as 


:  S§PEVS re 10 — 
(SITTING DOWN AGAIN) Let's seer Where were we when he interupted. 
Oh yes---now I ranember. (PUTS ARMS AROUND HER) Helan, I Leve you. 


FRUCKL 3 
(STICES HEAD AROUND) So do fF! 


| STEVE 3 
Get out of here. (SITS DOWN BY H&R) You know it don't hardly seem 
right. A big rough neck like me htévin' a little thice like you. 
Gosh youwe're so durmd small ami nice I could pick you: 0 and crush you 


— FR SLL S 
I wish he would! (CRAWIS BHXIND TH.M ON BaNCH AND PUTS HIS FOOT UND 
HERS TO LOOK LIKE HER FEET WARE HIS) 


STEVE 
Your little hamis---your tinly little wrists---those sweet little lip 
a--ani those dainty feet! (LOOKS DOWN AT THEM AND SEM FRSCHLES' FEST) 


HE LEN 
(LZOOXS DOWN AT THHM AND SCRAMS) Oh heavens! (CHASE OFF) 


3c KK ek a ok NUMBAR THREES ae oe ie i he eK OK A 
weak a ke aK 


HALEN 
(QVTERS WSLKS ALL ARQUND STAGES POLLOWAD BY FRECKLES) Freckles, stop it 


| FR SC0L 23 
Cen't2 I'm heuntin' you. 


H&L 
Oh why do you persist in tormenting me. 


FRAEL is 

Cause you won my heart and then threw me over. 
E ALEN 

Oh will ym please go. 
FR ACKL 3S 

Go where? 
HELIN 

Well, I'ma lady and I can't tell you. 
FR SLL 

Eh? Well, if youwant mo tO go where [ think you do, [I won't do it. 
STEVE 


Freckles, are you still at it. (EMPRSR.U.* If you don't stop it 
I'm going to have you shot at sun rise. 


FR SCEL SS 
Can't do it. Idon't get up thet early. 


STsVE 
Ccme on. Let's go walking in the lene, Helen.(STARTS FRE@LS STARTS 
TOO) Where are you goin? 


FRXCKLS 
Walking in the lane. (FODEOWS RIGH! BaHIND THM) 





As 
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 - QUANTI TA : 
(ENTARS FROM L. U. AS BUDDY ENTERS FROM WUSE2 SNSAKING ON WITH A SACK 
OF MONEY) Buddy! Have you got the money. 


| | BUDDY 
Yes. Unole was asleep, I managed to get his daposit box open ani now 


we've got enough money to go aweaye 


QUANTTA 
Q uick! we must loge m time. Don't stop to wonler whether you are 
doing right or not. What do ym care? (THEY START) 


AY, x 
(AITERS WITH GUN) Stop’ Buddy! so you've stopped this low. A thief. 
robbing me yor own uncle. Buddy, [ knew you weren't yourself since 
you net this woman, and so I just wanted to see how fer you wuld go. 
I wasn't asleep at all. Sny day you find your old uncle asleep it 
will be becauwe somebody shot me in the back. 


Q UVANITA 

(TO BUDDY) Fool! One beeg jeckass you are. Well, senor, I got 
FR 30 XLES 

(ENTURS R. U) What's thie---e hold up? 
Q UANITA 


Oh there's my daddy. Freckles, how are you? I haven't seen you at 
the dancejhsll lately. You used to coms ang dance 60 often. Have 
you fallen in love agein with som one. 


FR GOKL 3S 
Yep, I fell) in love tut she turned me down-- 


Q UANTTA 
Too bad! I would not treat you that way, cutie! (TICKLES HIM UNDSR CHI 
, BUDDY 
@ uanita, why are you doing this? 

QU AN [TA 


Why? Hump: I an thrmgh with you., Now that your uncle knows you ~ 
ere a thief you will not get.any of his money when he dies. You think 
I love youfor nothing. (LAUGHS) | 


ALEX a3 
Now, Buddy, you see what your little Mexican Rose really waa, don't you 


BUDDY 
Yes I sees 


QUAN IPA 
Adios, Buddy! If your uncle ever forgives you, come and see me. 
Adios! (SNAPS FINGSRS AT BUDDY) Theat for you: {(GIV3S HIGH KICK) Am 
this is for yom, Freckles. ({ SITS) 


i 


FR 
Well, wrap it up$ Hot dogs She's my weakness Mw. (2xXITS AFTSR Hk) 


KEEK BU DDY | 
Unole Alex, I've been a crazy fool. It is too much to ask you to 


forgive me. 





a — Dh ai 
It's all right, Nephew, I've already forgiven you but the next time 
don't lose your head over & woumn. 


BUDDY 
I won't, and Uncle, you erea sly old rooster. 


AY, EX 
Maybe so, but I aint got no we for the chickens. 


STEVE 
(ENTSRS WITH HELEN FRSCKL3S BSHIND THEM) are you still haunting ust 


FR ACL LES 
Nope! I just want to tell you that I aint gonne haunt you no more. 


STSVE 
Well, thank heavens for that. Wouldn't it be awful to be married and 
wake up in the middle of the night and see thet thing »erched on the 
foot of the bed! LAUGHS) But,mFreckles, who ig your hot mema now. 


FRACKL 3S 
I'm gonna teke Buddy's girl 


STEVE 
Well, if you magn Q uanitse, it will do you no good because I héve turne 
her over to authorities for a little bit of robbery she pulled Bhrogn 
the United States mail and she'll get ten yeare for it. 


FRVKLS 
Huh! Ain't I gonna get to have her neither. 


STEVE 
No. I've beenlaying for her, and I just got the cope that will 
semi her to the pen. 


FR ACEL ES 
Dad burn it, that's feamle number eleven I've lost. I'm gonna try my 
Luck with a Chinaman. Look at 'em. (POINTS TO HELNN) Look at her. She 
broke my heart a million ways. 


BUDDY 
Took all your happw days. 

FR 3CK aLS 
And left me lonely nights. 

STEVS 
Well, folk, it's sll settled. 

FRECESL 
Whet's all settled? 

STEVE 


It's settled that Miss Gest ia going to become Mre. West, and we're 
going South on the Great Northoemm. | 


FRACKLES 
Well, I wish you luck, ani from now on I'll have no more troulb «4 with 


woMen---for I'm going tou to the cow pen to be the lone wolf and play 
a single hand---ami I hope I don't break an arn! 


Bal A Kj & 
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